The Taramg of the Shre'io, 

Naic,I darcnotfwcareit. 

Traft. Then thou were beft fay that I am not 
gre.'iesl know thee to be figmor Lucentio, 

Bap, Away with the dotard, to the laiie with him. 

.Enter Bior.delloj Lucentio and Bianca 

Vin, Thusftrangcrsmaybchaildandabufdtoh inonftrous vil, 
laine. 

Bion. Oh we arc fpoil’d,and yonder he iSjdcuic hioi, fotfweate 
him, orclfewee areallvadonc. 

Exit Bionde/lo, Eranio and Pedant as fafi as' may he, 

Luc. Pardon fweetc fa .her. Kneele, 

Lines my fwcetefonne ? 

Bian. Pardon dccre father. 

Bap. Hovv hart tbouofFended, whereis 
Luc. Hcerc’s Lucentio., rightlonnc to the tight Vincentioi, 
That hiue by marriage made thy daughter mine, 

W bile counterfeit fuppofes blcet’d thine cine. 

Gre. Heere’* packing with a witneffc to deceiuc vs all, . 

Vin. Where is that damned villaine Tranio, 

That fac’d and brautdine in this matter fo ? 

Bap, Why, tell me is not this ray Cambio ? 

Bsan. Camhio iichiVt^^'A 'vnio Loicentio. 

Z»c. Loue wrought thefc miracles. lou® 

Made roe exchange my Hare with T ranio , 

While he did beare my countenance in the Town®, 

.%(\Hd happilie 1 hauc arriued at the lali 
Vhco the wdhed hauen of my bliffe t 
What Tramo did, my lelfc cirforft him to ; 

Then pardon him fwcete Father for my fate. 

Vin. Ikflit thcvillarmes nofc that wouldliaocfene meto ibe 
laile. 

Bap. But doe you hearefir, haws you married my daughter 
without askmg my good will 

Vin. Fcarc not Baptifta, wee wifl content you, go to : 
but 1 will in to be teu eng’d for this vHlanie. Exit, 

Bap, And I ta found the dept h of this kaasreric. Exit. 

Zw. Lookcao* palcZf«»#«, tby/athc* will not frownc 

• v: . SxCfifih 

^rel My cake is dough, but He in OTwng the reft, 


TheTatnin^ of the Shrey^o 

n,fftfhopcofall,butmylhareofthefeaft. ^ 

Kate, Husband let’sfollow to fee the end of thUadoe. 

(Petr. Firft kilfc me Kate, and wee will, 

Kate. Whatinthcraidftoftheftreete .? 

Pr/r.* What atcthouafmm’d of me? 

Kate. No fir, God forbid, but artiam’d to kiffe. 

T>(tr. Why then let’s home againe : Come Sirralet'i away, 
Kate. Nay, 1 Will giue thee a kilTe, now pray Lone ftay. 
T>etr. Is not this well ? come my fweetc Kate. - 
Better once then neuer,torn«ucttco late. Exeunt, 
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gnterBaptifiat Vincentia, (yrtmio, the Pedant, Lucent ie jOad 
Bianca, Tranio, Biondello (yruntio,and widdaw r 
The feruingnten with Tranio bringing 
in a Banquet, 

Luc, Atlaft, though long, our iarring notesagree. 

And time it is when raging watre is come, 

Toftnile at feapes and perils ouerblo wne ; 

My faire Bianca bidmy father welcome. 

While I with fell® I ame kindneffc welcome thioC; 

■ Y>mhtx Petruchio,^\^tt Katerina, 

And thou wii h thy louing : 

Ftafl with the beft, and welcome lo my houfc, ^ 

My banket isto clole our ftomakes vp 

After our great good checre : pray you fit downe, 

Fornow wee fit to chat as well as eate. 

Petr, Nothing but fit and fir, and catc and cate. 

Bap, Tadua affoprds fhis kindneffc fonoe Ptwuehie. 

Pf.tr, PaduaiSotds nothing butwbat if kinde. 

Hor. For both our fakes 1 would that word were true, 

Tet, Now for my life Ha> tenfoicitt% bis Widow* 
ff'id. Then neutr truft me if I be affcard. 

Youart very fetifiblc; and yet you miffeBoyfepec: 

.. ■ I 


